EXTREMES MEET

at this moment. You shall have a copy this evening at
the reception. You might like to show it to the Chief of
the General Staff,, or to that efficient little fellow Drimys.
Good morning, Colonel, I'm busy."

He hurried down the steps of the Legation and jumped
into his car. He was angry with himself for having
been drawn like that by the Military Attache". It had
been idiotic of him to mention that snapshot, and it had
been even more idiotic ever to allow it to be taken. If
this German envoy really were going to carry important
despatches, and if he really were being taken off in a sub-
marine, the people here would be at a good deal of trouble
to look after him. It was odd that the Coppelia should
have had a warning. That meant a submarine had been
sighted or heard in these waters within the last twenty-
four hours. Well, at that rate, such a warning did not
conflict with his own information.

Waterlow was in the state of mind of some competitor
for a picture-puzzle prize. His solution of each new picture
did not seem capable of being improved, and yet the idea
of really winning the prize was beyond his imagination.
Was it all worth while ? Was it worth while to fail again,
as in the end he always did fail somehow to being off
these coups? One was indignant with people like Buck-
worth and Hunter. But in the long run were they not
right ? What had he in fact achieved since he left London
in that first winter of the war ? A certain amount of in-
formation from Turkey and rather less from Bulgaria,
But what use had been made of it ? And in any case was
not such information, though obtained at the cost of
several lives, merely what might have been deduced from
the military situation ? What had been established here ?
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